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Summary: Eirst Game: 'Is there anything that I can do to keep him 

safe? Keep him from becoming a hero too soon' Time got changed, 
people changed, and Ratchet has to save the galaxy at a very young 
age, because no one ells will. 


1 . Prologue 

**Ratchet: Star Poof** 

_Summery: Eirst Game: Why did his story have to start now? He's far 
too young to save a planet let alone an entire galaxy. Is there 
anything that I can do to keep him safe? Keep him from becoming a 
hero too soon?_ 

_Please tell me how I can stop this!_ 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p><spanXstrong>Prologue : <strong> 

Orvus and Sigmund were going through The Great Clock and enjoying 
idle chatter, taking care of a few problems along the way. While 
going through a room there was a light rustling in the plants 
nearby . 

"Is someone there?" Orvus asks, the plants giving a light rustle in 
response . 

"We are not going to hurt you." 

"Unless your evil." Sigmund pipes up. 


"Sigmund," Orvus lightly scolds, "Now don't pay any mind to Sigmund. 
There was some Teratrops running amuck. Why don't you come out?" 



The plants rustled some more and a small orange furred figure stood 
up . 


"Is that... a Lombax?" Sigmund asks in disbelief. "How did a Lombax 
child get into The Great Clock to begin with?" he thought. Orvus was 
also slightly taken aback by this tiny visitor, but smiled 
benevolently and slowly approached the child. 

"How did you manage to get all the way out here little one?" Orvus 
asked, the child stayed quite, slowly backing up from Orvus. 

Orvus chuckled and said "It's alright, we aren't going to hurt you 
and we aren't mad. You're safe here." As the child stopped backing 
away from Orvus, he was able to get closer and see that the child was 
a boy, hurt, dirty, and thin. 

"Sigmund, I am going to take this child in for awhile." Orvus 
announced, putting his arm warmly around the child's shoulder, 
attempting to give him comfort. 

"Do you really think that's a good idea. Sir? What if he's working 
for someone?" Sigmund asked. 

"I don't think that is the case. Especially with this wound," Orvus 
said sadly, "Now, what is your name little one?" Orvus smiled. The 
child looked down. 

"I don't like their name..." he mumbled. Orvus assumed that the child 
meant the name that was given to him. Probably given to him by the 
same people that hurt him. 

"Then how about_ I _give you a name? Now what would be a good name 
for a Lombax." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>So I am re-uploading this under a new name and some time. 
I can't even really remember what my old name was, something like 
Manget suMikayasha or MikayashaManget su I don't know . <strong> 


2 . Chapter 1 

**Chapter One: Planet Veldin** 

Everyone in a small town just outside of the Kyzil Plateau was going 
about their usual business in the open air market. People shopping, 
vendors chatting with their customers, and a few children skipping 
school. At a fruit stand with a burly vendor, had his back turned to 
the main street to grab some more apple-like fruits and upon hearing 
a clatter he turned around. To find some bolts by his bolt 
drawer . 

"You just keep getting faster don't you?" he asked out loud to 
seemingly no one, picking up the bolts and counting them. 

"There's a few bolts too many here." the fruit vendor said. 

"Did you count your fruit, Joe?" a child's voice rang out in 
response. Joe turned to the apple like fruit closest to him and took 



a quick count, finding one too many missing. 


"Planning on going somewhere?" Joe asked, tuning back around a 
lightly jumping in surprise at seeing a Lombax child in an over-sized 
orange hoodie beaming up at him. 

"Ratchet, please stop doing that..." Joe sighed. 

"But I do it all the time shouldn't you be used to it by now?" 

Ratchet asked, "And I think I can get my ship running now so I'll be 
leaving today." Ratchet said, jogging off. 

"You sure? You know that you're welcome to stay here." Joe called 
after him, extending the same offer he did almost every day. 

"I don' wanna be in an orphanage." Ratchet yelled back in response. 
All Joe could do is sigh. 

"You don't have to stay in the orphanage you know." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>At the Kyzil Plateau, Ratchet was sitting on the hood of his dark 
orange ship with a box in front of him. While munching on the 
apple-like fruit he experimented with the various cords and parts 
that were coming out of the box.<p> 

"I don't think this is working either..." he mumbled sadly, "The ship 
wont fly and there aren't parts for it _anywhere_. " Ratchet flopped 
back, his arms stretched out in annoyance, the fruit still in his 
hand. He lay there for a while, slowly finishing his food then 
throwing the core lazily off to the side. Ratchet sighed and sat 
up . 

"It's a stupid idea," Ratchet breathed out, standing up, "But not 
like there is much else I can do." Ratchet then took in a deep breath 
and put his hands around his mouth. 

"Orvus ! I need a new Robotics Ignition System!" Ratchet yelled up to 
the sky. He waited a minute with his ear cocked up to the sky, 
shrugged, then turned around. Right as he turned his back the sound 
of an ear-shattering roar came through the atmosphere and Ratchet 
turned around with slumped shoulders watching something crash into 
the ground. 

"I should have tried that sooner..." he mumbled, looking in the 
direction of the new crash site. He hopped off of the ship and 
started to sprint to the site. Only to skid to a halt and sprint back 
to his ship. 

"My satchel!" Ratchet remembered, climbing up into the cockpit . Once 
he had his satchel with his wrench inside he hopped back down, making 
sure to close the hatch, and dashed off again. 

On the way to the crash site he came across the local Horny Toads. A 
bit of a challenge but he knew how to easily take care of them. After 
dodging, and whacking away some of them. Ratchet went through the 
skeleton of an a old ship and came across an enemy he had never seen 
before . 



"Waoh!" Ratchet backpedaled from a robot balanced on top of a glowing 
white ball. The robot noticed him and shot an electric beam out 
towards him. Ratchet quickly backed up, allowing the beam to easily 
miss him. 

'Huh. Short range, ' Ratchet thought. He looked at his surroundings 
for a way to either get around the bot, or to disable it. Seeing no 
path around he decided to try and climb on top of the support beams 
of the old ship. As he started to climb he noticed that the robot's 
electric beam didn't follow him. Though when the energy pulse had run 
it's course the bot fired again directly at him, still 
missing . 

_'_If I'm fast enough I could probably get by him._'_ Ratchet 
thought, scooting to his left. When the bot had to recharge his 
weapon again Ratchet waited until it fired, then ran around the right 
side of the path only to be faced with another bot. He skidded to the 
edge of the bend, waiting to get electrified. Both bots fired. 

And missed. 

Ratchet mocked them with a "ha!" and waited for his chance to get 
around his next enemy. 

Getting around the next three bots was easy as Ratchet used the 
robots pattern to make them destroy each other. He bolted around the 
last one, now close to the crash site. Around the crash site there 
were four more bots, but this time he was ready for them and the area 
was wide enough for Ratchet to easily go around them all. He was glad 
they didn't try to chase after him. 

Looking at the crash site Ratchet sighed, "There's not much I can 
salvage..." He went into the small crater, being careful not to touch 
any of the burning hot metal or to get to close to the flames still 
dancing along the hull of the ship. In the center he found a shiny 
square with a round top. He tapped it, testing it's temperature, and 
finding it cool to the touch, picked it up hopping to salvage the 
only part that seemed to have survived the crash and placed it in his 
satchel. After looking around for any more salvageable pieces and 
finding none he left the crater and ventured back to his ship. 
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><p>Back at his ship. Ratchet sat his lone 'prize' on a small ledge 
near his ship. He then started to go back to work on the Robotics 
Ignition System, still trying to get the darn thing to work. While 
his back was turned, the thing he had picked up activated itself 
showing off large green eyes and an antenna with a gently pulsing red 
dot at the top. It expanded both feet and arms, gaining an extra six 
inches of height, and walked up to Ratchet. After quietly studying 
him for a minute the little robot spoke 
up . <p> 

"Interesting . " 

"Yee!" Ratchet squeaked, falling off the crates he was standing on 
and landing on his rear with an "oof" while the crate on the top of 
the stack toppled off the opposite direction. 


"You are quite clever for a child." the robot observed, watching 



Ratchet moan slightly on the ground. 


"Well I have to be to get anywhere." Ratchet responded slightly 
annoyed and picking himself up. 

"Speaking of, " Ratchet said lowly as he scowled at the silver 
toaster, "Where did you come from? This is a pretty barren planet and 
I don't remember anyone like you being here before." 

The robot blinked in confusion. 

"I would have to check the ship's computer to be certain of where I 
came from, but I am certain that I had crashed here." the robot said. 
Hearing that he had crashed Ratchet took a closer look at the 
robot . 

"Ah! You're the thing that I picked up!" Ratchet exclaimed. 

"I see. Thank you for taking me out of the crash site. Though I do 
need to leave this planet, perhaps you know of someone that could 
help me?" the tiny robot asked, "Is there anyone else close by that 
has a ship? Also, are there any hero's that you look up to?" the 
robot asked, not wanting to endanger the child and thinking that he 
should have a few people that he looks up to. 

"I don't know if anyone else here has a ship and the only hero I've 
heard of went missing. Why?" Ratchet asked. 

"Because of this, " the robot said as it opened up a tiny compartment 
in it's body. An info bot sprung free, automatically playing a video. 
Ratchet watched the clip playing on screen with mild interest. A red 
skinned alien wearing a pin-striped suit explained that his race was 
going to raid planet Novalis for it's natural resources by force. His 
goal being to build a new planet for his species. He even warned the 
residence to stay out of the way. When the video was done playing, 
the info bot went back into the robots compartment. 

"Well those people are toast. I could get you to Kerwan to look for 
someone but..." Ratchet trailed off looking away and rocking back on 
his heels with his hands behind his back. 

"But?" the robot asked. 

"My ship is kinda broke." Ratchet said sheepishly. The robot slightly 
narrowed his eyes, looking up and down the ship. 

"Your Robotics Ignition System is broken." the little robot piped up, 
holding up a finger matter-of-fact ly . 

"How did you do that?" Ratchet said in disbelief. 

"I happen to be equipped with the latest in Robotics Ignition 
Systems. I can start any ship but," the robot paused, "perhaps we 
should get your parents, guardian, or some other adult who would know 
how to fly a ship. This task is too dangerous for a child." 

"Can't," Ratchet shrugged. 

"Why not?" the little robot asked curiously. 



"'Cause no one else knows how to fly a ship and my parents are on 
Kerwan. I... sorta snuck out." Ratchet gave a sheepish grin, rocking 
back and forth on his heels. 

"Then let us hurry to Kerwan. I am sure that your parents must be 
very worried about you." the robot said with concern. 

"Alright. By the way, I never got your name." Ratchet said as he 
started climbing up into his ship. 

"My serial number is B5429 si-" B54296* got interrupted when 
Ratchet's wrench slipped from his satchel as he was climbing up, 
making a 'clank' sound as it landed on B54296's head. 

"Oops! Sorry!" Ratchet apologized, looking back at B54296. 

"Your name's kinda long to say. How about I call you 'Clank'?" 
Ratchet asked with a smirk. 

"Clank is fine. What is your name?" Clank asked as he picked up 
Ratchet's fallen wrench. 

"I'm Ratchet." the boy said as he leaded over to pick up his wrench 
that Clank was holding up to him. 

"It is a pleasure to meet you. Ratchet." 

"Well we should get going now." Ratchet said and at that moment two 
threatening looking ships appeared in the sky above them. 

"Yes let us make hast." Clank said hopping up onto the ships hood. 
Though Ratchet was frozen in place, kneeling on the hood of his ship 
and keeping his eyes on the ships in the sky. 

"Ratchet hurry, there is no time." Clank said in what sounded like 
slight panic and giving Ratchet a light push toward the cockpit . 
Ratchet snapped himself out of his fear and climbed into the pilot's 
seat. With Clank's help he started up the ship and they left Planet 
Veldin . 
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><p>B54296* - Clanks incomplete serial number<p> 


End 
f ile . 



